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waste of time to point out that a single low-powered
light is useless for such a purpose, or that an unin-
telligible sequence of dots and dashes pouring from
the room is but the result of the action of a curtain
flapping across the beam of light. The spy-catcher
accepts no such simple explanation of the phenomenon.
To the first objection he will answer that the enemy's
row boats approach closely to the shore, and to the
second that the message is being sent in cipher.
The pursuit never flagged, and when the M.E.F.
sailed for Gallipoli, others infected by the fascination
of the game took a hand. Among them were the
officers of the mercantile marine. Equally convinced
of the presence of spies, they deceived themselves in
a new and more subtle fashion. Wireless installations,
they asserted gravely, were being secretly set up in
the town, and nightly were transmitting to the enemy
full information of what was passing in Egypt* Many
a patriotic mariner spent lonely vigils in the task of
locating the peculiar hiss distinctive of wireless
telegraphy. There were other forms, also, of decep-
tion. The common Egyptian pigeon returning to its
cot was frequently shot at, on the chance of a message
to the enemy being concealed under the wings. No
doubt in Egypt there were individuals ready enough
for a consideration to become Turkish intelligence
agents. But they had no leader and no organization.
Of innumerable reports of alleged attempts to com-
municate with the enemy investigated in the Canal
Zone, not one was proved. The Turk had no genius
for this form of war work.
If the other units of the Mediterranean Expedi-
tionary Force left the United Kingdom in as great
a hurry as the Naval Division apparently had done,
the Commander-in-Chief was well advised to come to
Egypt to refit. He could hardly have disembarked
his army on an open beach in the condition in which

